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and there prceter expectationem he found Lionelio walking.    Won-
dring at this, he straight enquires, what news?   What newes,
maister doctor, quoth he, and he fell in a great laughing : in faith
yesterday I scapt a scowring ;  for, syrrah, ! went to the grange
house, where I was appointed to come, and I was no sooner gotten
vp the chamber, but the magicall villeine her husband beset the
house with bils and staues, and that he might be sure no seeling
nor corner should shrowde me, he set the house on fire, and so
burnt it to the ground.    Why, quoth Mutio, and how did you es-
cape ?   Alas, quoth he, wel fare a woman's wit!   She conueighed
me into an old cheste full of writings, which she knew her hus-
band durst not burne;   and so was I saued and brought to Pisa,
and yesternight by her maide let home to my lodging.    This,
quoth he, is the pleasantest iest that ever I heard ; and vpon this
I haue a sute to you.    I am this night bidden foorth to supper;
you shall be my guest: onelye I will craue so much favour, as
after supper for a pleasant sporte to make relation what successe
you haue had in your loues.    For that I will not sticke, quothe he;
and so he carried Lionello to his mother-in-lawes house with him,
and discoursed to his wiues brethren who he was, and how at sup-
per he would disclose the whole matter: for quoth he, he knowes
not that ! am Margarets husband.    At this all the brethren bad
him welcome, and so did the mother too; and Margaret she was
kept out of sight.    Supper-time being come, they fell to their vic-
tals, and Lionello was carrowst vnto by Mutio, who was very plea-
sant, to draw him to a merry humor, that he might to the ful dis-
course the effect and fortunes of his loue.    Supper being ended,
Mutio requested him to tel to the gentleman what had hapned
between him and his mistresse. Lionello with a smiling countenance
began to describe his mistresse, the house and street where she
dwelt, how he fell in loue with her, and how he vsed the counsell
of this doctor, who in al his affaires was his secretarye.    Margaret
heard all this with a greate feare ; and when he came at the last
point she caused a cup of wine to be giuen him by one of her
sisters wherein was a ring that he had giuen Margaret.    As he
had told how he escapt burning, and was ready to confirm all
for a troth, the gentlewoman clrunke to him;   who taking the
cup, and seeing the ring, hailing  a quick wit and a reaching
head, spide the fetch, and perceiued that all this while this was
his feuers husband, to whome he had reuealed these escapes.
At this   drinking ye wine,   and   swallowing  the   ring into his
mouth, he went forward:  Gentlemen, quoth he, how like you
of my loues  and  my  fortunes ?    Wel, quoth the gentlemen ;
I pray you is it true ?    As true, quoth he, as if I would be so
simple as to reueal what I did to Margaret's husband: for know
you,   gentlemen,   that   I  knew  this Mutio to be her husband
whom I notified to be my louer;   and for y* he was generally
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